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our camp, and could see their fresh puds each
day as we walked into the jungle, and yet they
would not look at our coolghars, the fact being
that, there were so many deer and other game
about, they got quite enough to eat without.
Two of our baits had been killed, but they had
fallen victims to a panther and hyssna respective-
ly, so their lives had been thrown away.

A good shikari can always tell what animal has
killed the bullock, both by the pud marks and by
the way in which it has been destroyed, as each
one seems to have its own peculiar method.

We  were getting  rather  down on  our luck,
having .now been three days without any real
khabar.    At last Kishtia came in to say that
although none of our bullocks had been taken,
tiger had killed one  of the  village  cows a
dragged the carcase into the jungle about '
miles from our camp.    He added that  he
positive there were five if not six. tigers a"
The shikari   was   busy all the   early m
collecting the villagers, to act as beaters,